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can't really recall the 

day, but I know it was 

during my first semester. 

I walked out of my dorm 

room, looked across 

the hall, and saw an 
unsuspecting piece of computer 
paper with this quote printed on it: 

“You have four years to be irresponsible here. Relax. Work is for people with jobs. 
You'll never remember class time, but you'll remember time you wasted hanging out 
with your friends. So, stay out late. Go out on a Tuesday with your friends when you 
have a paper due Wednesday. Spend money you don’t have. Drink ‘til sunrise. The work 
never ends, but college does.” 

It’s a quote from Tom Petty that I have thought about every single day since 
I read it. Though it may have seemed so far off my freshman year, my college 
experience is regrettably coming to an end. I saw regrettably loosely though, 
because as I will of course miss being in college, I regret absolutely nothing about 
my experience. 

And one of the biggest experiences has been the last three years I have spent 
working at DIG. 1 came on as an inexperienced associate editor and eventually worked 
my way around the different desks in the office until I finally arrive as the editor-in- 
chief this year. My time at DIG has been some of the most fun I have had in school, and 
I want to thank all of those I have worked with over the years for making that possible. 

I never really knew what to expect when I left home, traveled down I-5 and ended up 
at Long Beach State, but I never could have imagined the experience that I have gained 
while attending this university. It’s hard for me to write this letter because I don’t have 
a sense of finality yet, 1 don’t know how to express in words the experience I have been 
a part of. 

What I do know is that I have lived everyday to its fullest, just like Tom Petty 
told me to. 

Oh by the way, this issue is awesome. 

Thanks for the memories, this is Dale Johnson signing off. 
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By Valerie Servin 


lright grads, here's the deal: 

The real world doesn't like you. It does not care if 
you've accumulated a massive amount of student debt 
and it doesn’t care if you can’t find a job to pay off 
said debt, because it doesn’t care if you have the right 
degree for the job that will pay off the debt. In fact, it 
wants to see you fail. 

Plus, you're at the mercy of the wolves: it’s an employers market we're 
experiencing. These suits have the upper-hand weeding through 200 to 
300 resumes, cover letters and applications; and just when you thought 
you e so special for landing the interview and confident that you won 
them over, there's always someone else who has more experience, a stable 
work history, a higher degree and charming smile than you do. In other 
words, get ready for lots of rejection. 

It's been almost a year since I graduated from CSULB with a degree in 
journalism and I still can't get a decent writing gig to save my life, I've 
even offered my services for free. From what I've heard, this is normal; the 
first year out is always tough. But this normalcy ain't paying the bills and 
it’s forced me to settle for a job that’s only temporary. It’s also called me to 
question what I believe in and really want out of life. 

Icall it being stuck in some sort of post-grad purgatory or waiting room— 
where dreams and desires lie above, but below await failures and unfair 


compromises—no telling which way to go, just waiting while this restless 
drive called ambition is fueling the flames. It's the residual fuel most of us 
college grads and soon-to-be grads used to make it as far as we did. Especially 
after four years of writing bullshit research papers, developing insomnia, and 
living off of coffee and value menus, things ought to get moving from here on 
out. Dammit. 

Don’t fret just yet grads, if you're not planning on grad school, this 
jobless down time does have its benefits. 

This is a time to really evaluate what you want next. Take internships, 
for example. 

While you continue searching through sketchy Cragislist ads and 
repetitive Monster postings there's plenty of great internships out there 
that are a great no-strings-attached way of knowing if you even want to 
go in your chosen field of work; and if you do, great, it'll look good on your 
resume and you make a new contact. 

Remember what fun was before studying all night for finals and 
preparing for presentations in class? Well, now’s the time to revisit 
the freedom of having fun whenever you feel like it. Take a trip, go to a 
museum, find new passions, re-connect with old friends, and make new 
friends. You may be penniless, but live it up because once you do land a 
job, it’s back to routine. 

Sure it may be hard to think of fun when the economy is in bad shape, 
you re broke and suddenly thrust into a job pool that already reads no 
vacancies. This recession will either pound you into dust or carve you out of 
wood. But surviving the real world isn’t something you learn in college. 
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of Rachel Manasse, seen here 

in a match against Washington State, 
is the most winning women’s tennis 
player this season, going 16-4. 


Betty McMicken interviews Kirk 
Douglas about his life after a stroke 
in the Daniel Recital Hall on April 6. 


By 


Sophomore Katie Rogers 
(11) netted a goal in the 
Long Beach State 
women’s water 

polo team’s 6-5 

loss to the Pacific 
Tigers at the 49er 
Campus Pool. 

Lauren Sieprath 
scored twice for 

LBSU, while Krizia 
Cerda and Miranda 
Furuto added a 

goal each. With 

the defeat, LBSU 

(7-18, 0-4 Big 

West Conference) 
dropped its fourth 
consecutive 

match. 


Junior Tiffany Chu, right, and alumnus Mark 
Quijano, both biology majors, look at A.J. Realism 
in the Marilyn Werby gallery on April 5. A.J. 
Realism was crafted by senior sculpture major 
Scout Segotta for his Patronym show. 


digmagonline.com | MAY 2010 5 


By Dale Johnson 


| 'm playing poker with Simon Jenvey—a 20-year-old 
from Great Britain who makes his living playing the 
game--and I’m winning. By more than $1,000. Maybe 
I'm the one who should have dropped out of college 
to bet my future on the world’s most unforgiving 
card game. Maybe Jenvey’s starting to reconsider his 
decision to do so. 

This is the 7oth hand of our matchup, a game of pot-limit 
Omaha (Jenvey’s favorite poker variant) that we're playing 
online---on a relatively new poker website called Gr88.com 
(pronounced “Great 8”) that sponsors Jenvey. Our game was set 
up for its publicity value, as a way to promote Gr88.com. But this 
couldn't have been the kind of publicity they were looking for. 
And I've just been dealt four more pretty strong cards. 

That’s how many cards you're dealt in pot-limit Omaha, 
which is otherwise pretty similar to Texas Hold ‘Em, in which 
you're dealt two. Omaha players can only use two of the four 
cards they're dealt (plus three of the five on the board that are 
available to all players to make the best, five-card hand). But I’ve 
just been dealt an Ace and the King of spades, as well as a five 
and six. 

T open with a minimal raise of $100. Jenvey quickly calls. 


eK 


Simon Jenvey was attending Brockenhurst College, focusing 
on learning a trade---he took classes in construction and 
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computers---when he was bitten by the poker bug. He’d 
always been fascinated by the game, but had never learned to 
play, figuring it was too complex. But that’s the thing about 

a college education—not all the learning happens in the 
classroom. 

“saw my mates playing a friendly game of poker, I sat down 
and watched and they asked me join in, so I did,” says Jenvey. 
“From then I was hooked.” 

Jenvey became obsessed with poker. He read as many books as 
he could find, and cruised the online 2 + 2 forums for discussion 
about poker philosophy and different hand strategies. 

Long days of classes would morph into even longer nights of 
poker—and a growing bankroll. Jenvey realized he was paying 
for almost everything he need through his poker winnings. 

“The time came when I had to decide if 1 wanted to do another 
two years at college or play poker,” he says. “I chose poker. It was 
the easiest choice I've made in my life.” 


4K 


My game with Jenvey hadn't started so well. Twenty-two 
minutes in, I was pretty nervous. My $2,000 opening chip count 
had been slipping away. Fast. After a combination of my bad 
reads, failed attempts at aggression and, all right, Jenvey’s skill 
left me with only $520. My blood was in the water. Jenvey, like 
any shark, could smell it, I was sure. 

But my luck turned—not on a great hand, but one that 
convinced me I needed to make a final push or face being forced 
all-in on a hand that might be even worse. I pushed in all my 
chips after the flop gave me three 2’s. The shark—that is, Jenvey-- 
obliged, calling with a hand that is one card away from a flush. 


It was a good play by Jenvey. The final card was 10 of 
diamonds, which gave him the flush he was looking for. But that 
10 of diamonds also gave me a full house---10’s full of two’s. I 
took down the pot and began my comeback. 

Now here I sit with that Ace and that King of Spades and that 
five and that six. 

On we got, the pot getting bigger and bigger and my hand 
getting better and better. How hot am I? The six-card that I 
had only considered as an afterthought turns out to be huge 
when two other six’s appear on the board. Then comes a 
king, which gave me another full house. My heart is nearly 
beating out of my chest. Jenvey gives his predicament some 
consideration. And then he folds, sending me $1,200 more--a 
$1,300 chip lead. 

I'll always cherish my memory of every detail of that hand. It 
was my last really good memory of our game. 


340% 


Once Jenvey chose poker as his profession, he became even 
more serious about the game, playing online for hours on end, 
and taking down some big tournament prizes in the process. 

He's still strictly an online player. He says that’s what 
he knows best, and going with what you know is part of 
making a good poker player. He recently won $7,000 in an 
online tournament and his consistently high finish in others 
shows just how successful this formula has been for him in 
his short career. 

During our conversation, Jenvey was pretty open with stories 
of his poker successes and failures--he described failure as 
coming in 20th in a tournament he felt he could have won, 
but still took home $3,000. But he has been hesitant to share 
complete details about his day-to-day life as a professional poker 


player with his friends and family. 

“I keep my parents in the dark about how much! play poker,” 
he says. “If I have a bad day and lose a chunk of cash---which 
happens to us all---they would probably go crazy. I don’t want 
to worry them. I know what I am doing. | also try and keep my 
friends in the dark as well just to avoid some stupid questions 
about what I do for a career. When I am with my friends I want 
to have a good time, I do not want to spend the whole night 
speaking about poker. Some of them wouldn't understand it 
anyways.” 

Looking back, I probably should have been more aggressive. 
As our game wore on, as Jenvey began to catch up and pass me, 
I noticed that a good poker player doesn’t slow down when he 
gets a lead. 

Then again, the turnaround happened pretty fast. It took 
Jenvey only 19 hands to completely reverse our fortunes, 
steadily bleeding me of my chips and finishing me off with an 
all-in hand that I was playing out of desperation rather than 
advantage. We'd played for 55 minutes. 

So much for the $50 prize that Gr88.com had put for the 
winner. So much for my fantasies of fame. Jenvey had cleaned 
me out. He typed “good game” onto the screen. I typed 
something about lasting longer than I thought I was going to. 
But Jenvey never answered. I doubt if he ever saw it. I’m pretty 
sure he had already signed off. 

What did I learn? Jenvey offered this advice for hopeful poker 
students, “You have your whole life to play poker, but education 
opportunities may not always be there for you.” 

My educational opportunities will only be there for me for 
another four weeks. I graduate from Cal State Long Beach next 
month. I guess I have a lot of poker to look forward to. A 
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By Kelly Stringham 


hotography is a magical hobby and almost 
everyone likes to dabble in it here and there. 
Since the invention of the first camera, 

people have been taking advantage of the 
opportunity to capture a memory forever. 
With the digital camera, people can take as 
many photos as they like without paying per shot and then they 
can choose which hard copies to print. As soon as the photo is 
taken, a digital screen reveals the shot; it’s instant gratification. 
Some photographers think the magic is in the making; they don’t 
want to give up the darkroom time or the beloved imperfections 
of less advanced cameras. Those older cameras may never go 
away completely because we keep coming back for more. 

Polaroid stopped making film for their traditional cameras 
in October 2008. Photographers who are infatuated with the 
framing of this classic film and its vintage-looking discolorations 
were immediately sent into a panic. 

Marlene Kelnreiter, of The Impossible Project, says, “We are in love 
with the invention of analog instant photography, which allows you 
to take unique, breathtaking, astonishing, surprising and precious 
images that develop directly in the palms of your hands.” 

With that realization, The Impossible Project was born, and since 
March 22, 2009, traditional Polaroid cameras will live on with a 
new film project. Currently, black and white film called PX 100 is 
in supply, but a color film will be available on the project's website 
this summer. Marlene says the new film is selling like hot cakes. 

With both that color film and a new Polaroid camera called 
the PIC 1000, which shoots old film, emerging this summer, 
one can only imagine how hard it will be to keep up with the 
demand for film. 

“The PX 100 Silver Shade First Flush material is very sensitive 
and allows you to experiment with various techniques, such as 
changing exposure to light and temperature, to receive flexible 
and various results,” says Marlene. 

These temperamental pictures leave more to chance than a 
controlled digital photograph, and that is perhaps the essence of 
their charm. 

Like good old Ray-Ban Sunglasses that keep coming back in style, 
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lomography cameras that 
hit popularity in the 90s 
are going another round. The Holga camera and other plastic lens ? 
cameras have an unpredictable quality. Although the Holga camera 

was first made in 1982 in Hong Kong, with the purpose of being a 

fully functional camera, people love it for its weaknesses. 

“I’m not necessarily looking for quality when using it,” says 
Annie Tran, who tries her hand at photography just for fun, “but 
I enjoy the unintentional results... you think the picture will turn 
out one way when you take it, but it’s completely opposite once 
it’s developed.” 

If youre looking to try producing some unique photographs 
with the edges blurred, the Holga can be found online or even at . 
a local Urban Outfitters. Since this camera uses a plastic lens, it 
shoots differently than a digital camera with its glass lens. The 
end product of most of the Holga’s photographs will have areas 
that are darker or lighter, depending on the lens of the specific 
camera. No Holga is exactly the same, and again, that is the 
beauty of it. 

Professional photographers actually enjoy the limitations of 
a simple camera. Digital cameras allow you to choose many 
different settings and can pretty much take a perfect picture 
for you, no effort involved. With a Holga, you have to use film 
and really consider the light conditions, or you might end up 
without a visible picture when you go to develop the film. Oddly 
enough, the simplicity of this camera opens up the photographer 
to possibilities. If you forget to wind up to the next shot, this 
camera does not do it for you. You can end up with two pictures 
to the same piece of film, and that can lead to undesirable shots 
or pleasant surprises. 

“We can buy a 12-megapixel camera at the mall for $200 
or less, but we still shoot film and play with chemicals. The 
further we come, the more we miss what we used to take for 
granted,” says Nic Nichols. In his “Four Corners Dark” blog, 
about everything camera-related, he sees the trend towards 
the nostalgic: “Photography has never been about technology. 
Do painters not still use a brush made from the same horsehair 
that Monet did? Yes.” & 


These images show the final product of The Impossible Project's new film that allows 
people to continue to use their old Polaroids 
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WHAT I’VE LEARNED 


+> School is a two way street, meaning that students and teachers are accountable to each other. Students are expected to turn in 
their assignments, but teachers are expected to instruct and grade those assignments fairly. If you have a question about a grade, 
don’t be afraid to ask your teacher to explain their grading. They should be able to tell you their reasoning. If you never ask, you'll 
never learn how to improve. 

To do welll have to fuel my body well; it’s junk in, junk out. This means that while YoGo, in all its icy, sweet-red-velvet-cake glory, is 
an honorable reward for studying during my furloughed class, it by no means is brainfood for a one hour and forty-five minute lecture 
on Shakespeare. 

Exercise is essential to one’s health and well-being. At least that’s what I tell myself when I trudge the uphill mile from the parking 
lot to the library: buns of steel baby. 

+> Hardship happens. Sometimes you just have to roll with the punches, but sometimes you have to hit back. 

+> True strength comes from inside me, not from others. As a pregnant sophomore, finishing my education became even more 
imperative. After all, my future child and I couldn't live with my parents forever. Stricken with severe morning sickness (the title is 
deceptive because it lasts all day), I was continually rushing from the dissection of a formaldehyde drenched pig to the bathroom 
where | could puke up the few bits of cracker 1 managed to eat before class. Yet, | never quit. had learned that I was strong enough to 
keep Duane forward aceapite a setback, and laced that anatomy lab. 


RY": 


*> You lear to speak up when you have a child: not only for 

tier, but for Pa Gee ey 

Childhood quirks benefit you later in life. While most kids 
were playing on the playground, I begged my grandma to 
play “pretend”on the grassy hills of Del Valle Park. I wanted to 
reenact “Bambi,” my favorite Disney movie, and needed her to 
play the momma deer. If not at the park, I was at my grandma's 
house creating epic stories (some lasted for days) between my 
paper dolls and beanie babies. Who knew then that the creative 
juices that sparked such imaginative playtime would continue 
to lead me into music and later writing? I certainly didn't. 

+> College can be lonely. Yes, it’s true that you've finally 
escaped from high school’s social hierarchy, its dictatorship 
of teachers, and constant pressure to “fit in” It’s college, and 
you're free to be who you are, because nobody cares if you're 
the socially-inept nerd, the concertmaster of the orchestra, or 
ceded third singles on the tennis team. Nobody cares if you're 
the valedictorian, cartoon drawer, bookworm, quarterback, or 
somewhere in the middle. But then again, nobody cares. 

ST hate to sound diiché, but actions do speak louder than words. 

> Only until I realized that some things just can't be perfect 
was | able to divide and conquer. 

Presentations are daunting, but they need not be feared.I can 
still remember standing outside my second grade classroom 
holding back the tears burning in my throat as my teacher tried 
to gently coax me into giving my first presentation. Thirteen 
years later, I find myself stumbling to spit out a monologue that 
seems to have gotten lost between the synapses of my brain. 
Yet, despite this monologue being undoubtedly worse than my 
second grade presentation, the experience was far from tearful. 
It was a learning experience, specifically about being better 
prepared, and that’s what really matters. 


+> You can't put a grade on experience. 
digmagonline.com | MAY 2010 9 


E LEARNED 


I thought I finally had everything figured out by the time I transferred to Long Beach State. I couldn't have been more wrong. 

All l want — and am still working for — is to finally be done with college and have that stupid piece of paper as proof. I'm not 
going to lie; I hate school and always have. “If he applied himself” and “potential” have been attached to me for the longest time. I hear 
people say they wish they could go back to school and I think: why? 

‘Sports are the only thing I'm truly passionate about. My birthday falls in the middle of the World Series, it’s like fate. Writing is 
just the way I'm trying to make it my life. The love started very early and I still have the home videos to prove it. 

Growing up in the Philippines, my dad — stationed overseas and away from my grandparents — decided to throw me ina referee 
uniform, teach me various calls and send the footage home to Iowa as a Christmas present. I was barely 3 years old but I knew how to 
signal for offsides and face mask. I was like a well-trained dog. 

Being in a military family meant moving about every two years. I don’t know why people complain about it. The only time I ever 
cried about moving was when I left St. Louis. It’s still the best city in the world and the only place I call home. 

But there was a reason for the move. Lost my dad to leukemia. I was only 10 years old. Nobody will have as great an impact on my 
life, not even if they were given 50 years to try. The months after the funeral let me know sports were going to be apart of my life in 
some capacity. 

I'm really easy to please. Just point me to the TV, turn on ESPN and you'll be my best friend. 

‘> College has been more about the experiences and people rather than the lectures. I've learned more in the newsroom than any 
classroom. 

The stories you get to tell through writing are fun but sometimes challenging. I found that out the hard way at Long Beach City 
College. 

Writing for the Viking newspaper, my most memorable story 
wasn't a sports story. A motorcyclist came speeding down the 
street outside our newsroom, hit a car and the motorcycle’s gas 
tank exploded. The woman in the car was severely bumed and 
ended up dying weeks later. 

But two people came to her aid, pulled her out of the 
burning car and at least gave her a chance to fight for her life. 

The fearless heroes involved wanted no part of being 
interviewed. One of them avoided me entirely, while the other 
reluctantly came around a few days later. Sharon Raven's lasting 
words weren't even about her own experience. “Wil told me he 
could still hear her screaming,” she said about the elusive Wil 
Shaw. I'll never forget that week. 

The Daily ager was my first real shot at writing with an as- 
soon-as-possible deadline everyday. Gone were the days of an 
issue once every two weeks. 

I don’t mind waiting for Brian Gimmillaro after a 45-minute 
team meeting following a tough loss. I don’t mind watching 
Dan Monson give everyone that baffled look after a question he 
wasn't too pleased to hear. If those are the “toughest” moments 
Of the job, it’s not so bad. 

Unfortunately, I forgot about and even slept through class 
at times — whoops. It led to academic probation and stress, 
and eventually forced my hand to take a much needed break 
from school. 

+> It still frustrates me that something like a science class 
can be a roadblock to where | eventually want to be. I can 
guarantee I'll never need to use it ever again. 

+31 definitely miss being in the newsroom for countless 
hours. I miss walking over to the scorer’s table at the Walter 
Pyramid and covering a game. 

+> Looking back, three months removed from that pivotal 
decision, taking a step back was the only way I could go 
forward. Every event has forced me to grow up. About two 
months away from returning, it’s time to see what I've learned 
in the classroom of life. 
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+> When I was in third grade | began producing a sports newspaper for the dads in my neighborhood. I charged 25 cents an issue for 
all the scores that had already been in print the week before. Whether or not I knew it the whole time, I’ve wanted to be a journalist 
since then. 

> My parents taught me about hard work. When you see them doing it everyday, it’s hard not to follow in their footsteps. 

SI was late to my first college class, couldn't find the lecture hall, had to sit on the floor and try to decipher the thick Brazilian 
accent of my teacher. 1 knew right away I wasn’t in high school anymore. 

SI waited until the last day to apply for college, only applied to one school and didn’t even visit until orientation, yet I have no 
doubt that I would not have been happier at any other place than Long Beach State. 

SI lost sight of my religion the day I was blamed for breaking a car windshield that I didn’t break. I couldn't understand how Jesus 
would let this happen in the parking lot of his church. 

SI came home belligerently drunk one night in high school with my mother grilling me about where I had been. My father took 
one look at me, said I was fine, just tired, and sent me to bed with a wink. We bonded more that night than we had in a long time 
without saying a word to one another. 


> Everything to me is a competition. At least 


everything that I know that I can win. 

‘>My college experience has been about the human 
interaction. The growing within. The knowledge 
that is gained through everyday life. The classes and 
graduation just book end those experiences. 

+> My favorite nights are the nights where there is 
nothing to do except talk about all of the other amazing 
nights you have had with the friends you are with. When 
those talks last until four in the morning you truly know 
you are around lifelong friends. 

+> Life is like poker. You either bluff, fold, or go all in. 

+> Waiting has always been my thing. | wasn't athletic 
enough for high school sports, artsy enough for art class, 
or in anyway as musically inclined as my best friends, 
but writing allowed me to excel in a way that very few 
around me could. 

SI still get arush seeing my name in print and 
observing people read my writing. 

>I talk to myself a lot. | think I’m the funniest person 
I know. I’m in my own head a lot. Sometimes to my 
detriment. 

>My hometown is a trap that far too many of my 
friends are still stuck in. I love the people there, but it 
was one of the best decisions I ever made to get out and 
be on my own. 

¢>The world we live in is complex. | learn more about 
it everyday, yet understand it less and less. 

+> At the very least, being in a fraternity taught me 
two things: how to drink and how to dress. In that order. 

SI realized I was an adult my first summer coming 
home from school. My grandma had recently had a 
stroke and when I went to visit her in the hospital, I 
could barely hold my tears back and really broke down 
when I got home. That was the first time I no longer felt 
the invincible exuberance of a kid. Life has been real ever 
since. 

¢>T'm scared shitless of the future. But I think that is a 
good thing. If 1 knew what to expect the rest of my life, I 
think that would scare me even more. 

>The best moment of my life is yet to come. That I 
know without a doubt. 
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Super Spuds 


From the moment you walk into the door, take a look at 


By Nicolette Valencia the pictures on the walls of locals and regular customers of 
classic diner usually offers a feeling of Potholders. Each photo displays a customer holding a sign saying 
comfort, friendly service, hore-style cooked “Eat at The Potholder” from different places around the world. 
food, and a good cup of coffee. Immediately, it is obvious that this diner is not only part of the 

Luckily for local residents, all of these community, but also part of people's lives. Since the 1970’s when 


things can be found in one place in the heart the diner first opened, locals and visitors of Long Beach have been 


of Long Beach, right on the corner of Euclid and Broadway at The coming to Potholder to enjoy their delicious menu items as well 
Potholder Care) as engage in the fun feel of the diner. 
What sets this diner apart from others is its upbeat, fun From classic breakfast dishes with pancakes or French toast 


atmosphere mixed with urban décor anda vintage feel of the city,  t their daily specials, Potholders has a wide variety of one-of-a- 
kind dishes to choose from, all decently priced under ten dollars. . 


fa: 


aly 


Some dishes are even Long Beach-themed like the “Grand Prix” 
dish, which portrays The Potholder’s uniqueness in that it is not 
just a diner; it’s a Long Beach diner. 

The most popular dish at the diner has to be “The Couch’— eggs, 
sausages, pancakes, and the diner’s very own “super spuds”. The 
super spuds consist of potatoes with cheese, avocado, mushrooms, 
and sour cream. The “Flaky French Toast,” French toast dipped 
in frosted flakes, is another popular and unique plate among 
customers who are in the mood for something different. 

The menu also includes Mexican-style breakfast dishes such as 
huevos rancheros, breakfast tostadas, enchiladas, and quesadillas. 
Like any classic American diner, salads, sandwiches, and burgers 
are also an option to choose from. 

The Potholder is also known for its “Fruity Friday” special that 
locals love to indulge in. Every Friday, the diner offers stuffed 
French toast or pancakes with your choice of fruit topping, all for 
under six dollars. 

Another fun fact about this place is the “Mac Daddy 
Challenge.” For those who are up to the challenge, you can order 
the infamous 18-inch pancake and if you finish it all by yourself, 
you receive a free Potholder t-shirt. 

In addition to the lively vibe of the diner and satisfying food, 
the servers at Potholder are upbeat, helpful, and relaxed. Even 
though they are always busy on the weekends, the service is still 
fast and accommodating. 

Although there is no parking lot for The Potholder, there is 
always a good amount of street parking located across from and 


behind the diner. Be sure to note that they are only open til 3 
p.m. Monday-Friday and 4 p.m on weekends. 

Sometimes a good place to eat is more than just about the 
food; it’s a combination of customer service, a distinct vibe, and 
friendly locals who make you feel at home. Breakfast-lovers out 
there are sure to leave The Potholder fully satisfied. 

Eating at The Potholder is an experience that brings you back 
to the days before fast food and large chain restaurants ran the 
nation. This special diner reflects all of the character the city of 
Long Beach has to offer —and more. 4 


, 14,99" 


+ tax 


Phone: 562.597.3374 
Fax: 562.985.3142 


Quality Inn Near 
Long Beach Airport 
3201 E. Pacific Coast Hwy. www.qualityinn.com 

Long Beach, CA 90755 ® qualityinnlongbeach@ gmail.com 
BY CHOICE HOTELS 


CONGRATULATIONS CLASS OF 2010. 


If your family is in town for the graduation, the 
- Quality Inn Long Beach is the perfect location for 
anyone visiting the Long Beach area. 


Ammenities 
- 5 minutes from CSULB - Free Shuttle Service 
- - Deluxe Continental Breakfast - Free Wireless Internet 


* Present this coupon upon check-in and receive the discounted rate. Rate is based on double occupancy, 
10% tax rate. Redeemable only at the property indicated above, Not valid in conjuction with other discounts 
One coupon per guest. Rate based upon availability 
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Fort Minor, Ryu expressed 
his unhappiness being 
under control of a major 
label. This led him to start 
his own record company 
called Tokyo Sex Whale, 
which currently produces 
GBC’s music. 

“Both me and Apathy 
were on major labels for like 
the past five years,” states 
Ryu. “He was on Atlantic 
and I was on Warner 
Bros.” Ryu and Apathy’s 
frustration inspired them 
to come together with 
Scoop DeVille as Get Busy 
Committee, with no stresses 
about having boundaries on 
their image, or lyrical content. 

Dropping from a major label may be risky to some artists, but 
to the members of GBC, it wasn’t worth losing who they were 
and what they represented. 

“To me, a successful music career is having longevity and being 
able to do whatever you want, without the constraint of major 
labels,” Ryu emphasizes on an ideal music career. “A lot of people 
get caught up in the fame, that they lose sight of who it was that 
got them there in the first place. This is not an issue with GBC. All 
of the recognition in the world is meaningless to them if it isn't 
real to the artist.” 

Ryu adds that it is also important to put out the product that 
you want, the way you intended it to be. 

“Earning a steady living, being able to tour all over the place 
and doing what you wanna do,” adds Ryu of his thoughts about 
an ideal career. These ideas, however, seem to be set into reality, 
after the establishment of both an independent record label, and 
Get Busy Committee. 

Not only did GBC come together with an old-school vibe and 
a new record label, Ryu, Apathy and Scoop DeVille joined forces 
with a new clothing brand called True Love & False Idols (TLFI). 

Both entrepreneurs, TLFI designer Alex Erdmann and GBC have 
always been there for one another. 

“We've always been supportive of him since he started doing it 
out of his house in Venice Beach,” says Ryu. Ryu was an employee 
for TLFI before joining Get Busy Committee, doing public 
relations type of work. After that, both GBC and TLFI joined 
forces, working together enhancing each other's careers. 

Among collaborating, one of TLFI’s designs became the 


Get Busy Committee brings 
a realness and truth back to 
Los Angeles hip- hop. 


logo for Get Busy Committee. “Oh the Koala? His name 

is Reggie,” explains Ryu of the GBC-adopted logo. The 

guys from GBC thought it would be a good way to tie the 
clothing design and the rap group together. “It’s kind of a 
weird thing to see on a t-shirt, so we just took it and ran 
with it,” he adds. The eye-catching image of a cute, innocent 
Koala holding an Uzi is definitely out of the ordinary. 

It shows the humorous side that GBC has, which is also 
relevant through their music. 

All of this success couldn't have happened without some 
underlying support. 

“There were a few people who helped GBC get off of the 
ground,” explains Ryu. Mike Shinoda, who accompanied Ryu in 
Fort Minor, was a big help, along with Jay-Z, who was Executive 
Producer for Fort Minor. “He’s been a major influence over the 
years,” states Ryu of hip-hop legend Jay-Z. 

Ryu also recognizes the support from long-time friend and now 
business partner Alex Erdmann. True Love & False Idols has been 
there for GBC since the beginning. Now that everything is going great 
for GBC, they are helping TLFI get more publicity through them. It’s 
important to GBC that they don’t forget where they came from. 

Not caring about what mainstream music, or major labels 
think, Get Busy Committee will not compromise their identity 
for anyone. Ryu, Apathy, and Scoop DeVille make GBC unique 
and original. Under their own production, Tokyo Sex Whale, these 
guys will be able to make their mark on the music industry, and 
give their fans the old-school underground hip-hop vibes that 
have seemed to vanish. It is a compilation like GBC that keeps the 
pulse of rap bumping and pumping through the bass. 4 


digmagonline.com | MAY 2010 15 


PTET mee 


Steppin’ Laser 
Tour: Lupe Fiasco 
w/B.0.B. @ HOB 
Sunset Sirip, 8 
p.m., $40 


Daughtry @ Nokia 
Theatre L.A. LIVE, 
7:30 p.m., $42.50- 
$27.50 


Softball. @CSUF, 12 


16 


Oleta Adams @ Coalesce @ Chain 
Catalina Bar & Reaction, 7 p.m., 
Grill, 7:30 p.m., $40 $17 


17 


5 
Coheed and 'Cincofde) Mayo) 


Cambria @ The Fox Rebelution with 

Theater-Pomona, 7 Zion-| and Tribal 

p.m., $35-$30 Seeds @HOB 
Sunset Strip, 7 
p.m., $17.50 


11 
Kate Nash w/Super 
Cute! @ El Rey 
Theatre, 7 p.m., 
$18 


Breakthru 
Entertainment @ 
Chain Reaction, 7 
p.m., $10 


Talib Kweli @ HOB 
Sunset Strip, 8 
p.m., $25 


Massive Attack @ 
The Wiltern, 7 p.m., 
$48.50-$43.50 


Asking Alexandria 
@ Chain Reaction, 7 
p.m., $14 


Jazz Reggae Festival 
@ UCLA, 12 p.m., $26 


Sodom @HOB 
Sunset Strip, 8 


> p.m., $30 


>> Your guide to concerts, on campus events and local happenings. 


Chicago @ 
Pantages Theatre, 
8 p.m., $78-$25 


FURLOUGH 


Wiz Khalifa w/ 
Fashawn @ El Rey 
Theatre, 8 p.m., 
$17 


Dirtbags vs. CSUF @ 
Blair Field, 6:30 p.m. 


Softball vs. UC 
Riverside @ 49er 
Softball Complex, 
1&3 p.m. 


Drake @CLUB 
NOKIA, 7 p.m., 
$71.50-$16 


Carpenter 
Performing Arts 
Center Presents 
“Meet Me in Paris 
@ Carpenter 
Performing Arts 
Center, 6 p.m. 


Box, 8 p.m., $20 


1 


Artichoke: 26 
Animals @ Geffen 
Playhouse 11 a.m., 
$15 


E-40 @ Grove of 
Anaheim, 8 p.m., 
$25 


Dirtbags vs. CSUF 
@ Blair Field, 2 
p.m. 


Jon B. @ Key 
Club, 8 p.m., $22 


OK Go @ The Music Jordin Sparks @ 


CLUB NOKIA, 6:30 
p.m., $41.50-$23 


ren anand sneeapoeenzcetn anor non teoeaneyesnneasteecoeenerenmveremeeceantte® 


27 


Groundation/ 
Orgone @ Roxy 
Theatre, 8 p.m., 
$21.50 


Damian “Jr. Gong” 
Marley @ The 
Wiltern, 8:30 p.m., 
$50.50-$40.50 


DJ Quik @ Key 
Club, 8 p.m., $30 


